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Summary: 


Steve and Billy's daughters take the stage. 


Dancing Darlings 


Steve was sitting in the car on his phone for a good fifteen minutes, 
waiting for his girls’ to finish their dress rehearsal. He still had 
another five minutes until they would be done but he hated being 
late picking up his kids, so he’d rather sit and wait then rush and not 
make it on time. 


Steve and Billy share three precious girls together, six year old twins, 
Ava and Ella, and one year old Rosie. The twins both take dance 
classes and have a big recital tomorrow at the high school, tonight 
was their dress rehearsal. 


Ava and Ella loved being able to attend dance classes and have been 
going since they were two. Steve thought itd be great for them to 
start early on, besides their first dance recital was unforgettable. 
Their costumes, their little ballet slippers, their smiles, both of them 
unsure of what to do. It was so cute and as time went one they both 
got better, even at just six year olds, they still improved so much and 
Steve couldn’t be any prouder of them. 


Steve dropped them off at 1:00 and it was close to 5:00 so he 
returned to the school to pick them up while Billy was home finishing 
dinner with Rosie. 


When the time read 4:50, Steve got out of his car and went to the 
auditorium where the other parents were going to pick up their kids 
from the rehearsal. He walked in with his phone clutched in his hand 
and made his way to the auditorium, seeing all the students on stage. 


The dance teachers and heads of the studio were speaking to all their 
students and parents, as they came in, about what time they had to 
be there tomorrow, bring extra makeup, hair clips, and jewelry if 
needed, then they were free to go. 


The twins had seen Steve standing along the wall with the other 
parents and went over to him with their dance bags in their hands. 


“Hi momma.” Ava and Ella smiled as they both gave Steve a hug, 
well his legs a hug. 


“Hey babies. How was the rehearsal?” He asks and takes their hands 
as they exit the auditorium. 


“It was good.” Ella answers. 
“Yeah. I can’t wait for tomorrow.” Ava adds. 
“Me too!” 


“Well that’s good.” Steve smiles and helps them into his car. “Buckle 
up okay?” 


“Kay momma.” Both girls reply and do as they are told. 


Steve gets into the driver's seat and his girls tell him all about their 
rehearsal that evening and go on and on about their time. He loves 
hearing his girls talk and boast about themselves in such cute ways so 
he didn’t miss a beat with them as they talked about everything and 
anything that happened the four hours they were there. 


When Steve pulled into the garage, both girls hopped out of the car 
and ran inside, leaving their mother. Steve can hear the shouting and 
squeals of excitement come from his kids and his child-like husband. 
He shakes his head with a smile on his face and locks the car as he 
heads inside. 


Billy, who was cooking, heard the car pull up and not even a few 
seconds later, he was bombarded by the tiny terrors themselves. 


“Daddy!” Ava and Ella attacked their father with a big hug. 


“Hello my gorgeous children!” Billy exclaimed and kissed the tops of 
their heads. “Dinner’s almost done so go and wash your hands.” He 
told them. 


The twins raced each other to the bathroom and Billy chuckled as 
they went down the hall. Steve approached the kitchen and gave his 
husband a kiss. 


“Mmmm...Did you miss me?” He asks. 


“Oh yeah.” Billy seductively moans. “A ton.” He adds and Steve grins, 


giving him another quick peck before going to greet his one year old 
who was sitting in her highchair, munching on puffs. 


“Hey honeybun, are those yummy?” He asks and hums as she puts 
her sticky hand out, offering him some. “No, you eat them 
sweetheart. They’re for you.” He pushed her chubby hand back and 
she put it into her mouth, feeding herself the puffs. 


Steve gets the table set and the girls come back, taking their usual 
seats 


The family eat dinner together, the girls still in their leotards and 
tights. They tell their dad all about rehearsal while Steve fed the 
baby, having already heard it in the car. 


Rosie usually entertained at dinner but tonight it was all on the 
twins. She always ended up with food on her rather than in her belly. 
She’s been doing good at feeding herself but Steve or Billy kept an 
eye on her while she ate because she liked to make a mess. She was 
nothing like her sisters. They were poise and well, girly, Rosie, 
however, was very adventurous and liked to get dirty. But her 
parents loved her just the way she was, dancer or not, she was still 
just as wonderful as her sisters. 


The twins talked through their entire meal and Rosie would bang on 
her tray, enthusiastic about attending her sisters’ recital. She’d babble 
here and there and they’d all try to get her to say an actual word but 
she’d say something no one knew, but they just went with it. 


By the time they were done with dinner, it was nearly 6:30 and all of 
them were full, including Steve and Billy. The girls had helped clean 
the table while Steve took the baby upstairs to get her cleaned up and 
settle her for bed. 


While Steve was doing that, Billy was just finishing up with the girls. 


“Thank you girls.” He smiled and gave them both a kiss on the cheek. 
“After your sister gets a bath you too are probably next so why don’t 
you head on upstairs with momma.” 


“Okay.” Ava ran off right away while Ella stayed to make sure the 


table was all cleaned off. 


“Here daddy. You forgot this.” She hands him a missed place mat and 
Billy smiles. 


“Thank you sweetheart.” He ruffled her hair and put the place mat 
into the drawer. “Are you excited for tomorrow?” He asks as they 
walk into the living room together. 


“Yeah.” She sighs and sits on the couch with her father. 
“Just yeah? No squeaks or jumps for joy?” He questions. 
“No.” She glumly answers. “I-I kinda nervous for tomorrow daddy.” 


Billy knew Ella was going to be like this, no matter if she was doing 
what she loved and was good at, she’d always second guess herself. 
She was so hard on herself at times and she wasn’t even a teenager 
yet. “Don’t be nervous, sweetheart. You and your sister are gonna do 
fine.” 


“Yeah but what if I mess up on stage?” 


Billy slightly frowned and pulled the younger twin onto his lap. 
“You’re gonna do just fine up there tomorrow. Momma will be 
backstage with you while daddy and everyone else will be out in the 
crowd watching you do your thing. But if you really feel like you 
don’t want to do it you can always tell your teacher okay? Momma 
and I will never force you to do anything you don’t want to, but I 
think you'll be okay.” 


“T guess so.” She sighs and deflates against her father’s chest. “Do you 
think I be good tomorrow on stage?” 


“I think you'll be great! Both you and your sister, you’re both great 
dancers so I know you'll do an amazing job.” He says and notices his 
daughter still seemed sad. “C’mon honey, let me see that beautiful 
smile. You have nothing to worry about so let's see it.” He urges and 
gently pokes her sides then starts to tickle her. 


Billy can start to see her fighting the urge to smile but she breaks and 
lets out a loud giggle causing him to laugh as well. “You’re so cute, 


did you know that?” He asks as he squeezes her from behind in a 
hug. “Momma and I got very lucky with you girls. You’re all so 
beautiful and smart and talented.” 


Ella delightfully hums in her dad’s arms as he sways them back and 
forth for a few seconds. 


“Ella, the bath is ready for you.” Steve calls from upstairs. 


“Okay sweet pea, go see momma. Tell him Pll be up in a few 
minutes.” 


“Kay daddy.” Ella hops off his lap and heads upstairs to her parents 
bedroom where Steve was in the bathroom, with the tub filling up. 


“T finished giving your sisters’ their baths so I have yours getting 
ready right now honey.” He tells her as he helped Ava fix her towel 
around her. “Where’s daddy?” 


“He said he be up soon.” She tells her mother and proceeds to wait 
for the tub to fill. 

When Billy comes upstairs, he helps his other daughters get dressed 
for bed while Steve went into the bathroom to help Ella with her 
bath. 


Ella didn’t take long in the bath and she was out soon enough, 
wrapped in her matching unicorn towel just like her sister. She joins 
her siblings and parents in the bedroom where Billy had a set of pjs 
ready for her. She puts them on then goes with Ava while the two 
brush their teeth then get their hair brushed by Steve. 


“Who coming tomorrow, momma?” Ava asks, watching Steve do her 
hair in the mirror. 


“Um, well daddy and I will be there with Rosie. Auntie Max, Uncle 
Dusty, Nana, and Poppa.” 


“How come Auntie Nancy ain’t comin?” 


“Because your baby cousin is due to come soon so she wants to get as 
much rest as she can but she sends her love and good luck to both of 
you.” 


“Can we call her tomorrow?” Ella asks. 


“Of course! I’m sure she’d love to hear from you two! We’ll do it after 
the recital though okay? We’re going to be busy, busy, busy.” He says 
and moves onto combing Ella's hair. “We have to be up early 
tomorrow so you guys have to get to sleep right away. No funny 
business.” 


“We will momma! We go sleep!” Ava adds with a huge grin. 


“You better or else the tickle monster’s gonna get ya.” He teases and 
both girls squeal as he slowly moves his hands up their backs. “Uh- 
oh, he’s getting ready to come and get you if you don’t go to sleep.” 
He repeats and they squeal even louder running out of the bathroom 
and into their shared bedroom. 


Steve comes out of the bathroom cracking up while his husband looks 
confused, sitting there with the baby. “C’mon, let’s go say goodnight 
to them then get this one ready to go night-nights.” 


They follow their daughters to their bedroom with the baby tagging 
along on Steve’s hip. 


“Okay my loves, try to get some sleep alright? You both have a big 
day ahead of you.” He says and gives them each a kiss, Billy doing 
the same. “We love you.” 


“Love you too momma! Love you daddy!” 


“Love you too honey.” Billy smiles as he gives Ella her kiss. “If you 
need us, you know where we are.” He adds and follows his husband 
out of the room, leaving the door ajar knowing that’s how the girls 
usually liked it. 


“Here, babe, can you take her please? Pm gonna make sure I have 
everything ready for tomorrow.” 


“Sure.” Billy takes the baby and brings her downstairs to make her a 
bottle while Steve heads back into their bedroom, opening the rack 
and roll that the girls shared for dance. 


Billy makes Rosie her bottle and bounces her while they wait for it to 


heat up. “You’re gonna sleep good tonight. Daddy made sure he kept 
you busy all day so that you'll give momma and I a break for once.” 
“Da!” She babbles and Billy nods his head. 


“Yep, daddy and momma tired you out so that you'll sleep through 
the night. I know, we're evil.” He remarks and the baby just looks at 
her father then wraps both arms around his neck, laying herself 
against his shoulder. “Aww,” Billy frowns and rubs his baby’s back as 
the microwave beeps. 


He gets the bottle out and makes sure it’s not too hot before giving it 
to his daughter. He does a quick sweep downstairs to make sure 
everything was locked and turned off then went back upstairs to his 
bedroom. 


Steve had all the girls’ stuff laid out on the floor and held a black 
sharpie as he went through and labeled everything with their names 
on it before putting it all back into the rack and roll. 


Billy gets onto the bed after he carefully makes his way around the 
maze Steve made with all their stuff. He brings Rosie with him of 
course and she sits sorta laid back while drinking her baby, 
aggressively and hungrily. Billy goes to take a quick shower leaving 
the baby in Steve’s care then comes out in just a pair of Hawkin’s 
Phys Ed sweats that miraculously still fit him. 


“You almost done babe?” He asks as he begins to yawn. 


“Yeah, just gotta....” Steve doesn’t finish his sentence and gets Ava’s 
costume back into the bag before setting it aside. He still had all their 
costumes, makeup, hair accessories, other accessories like hair clips 
and earrings laid out and didn’t seem anywhere near being finished. 


Billy didn’t wait for his husband and cuddled with Rosie, both falling 
asleep next to each other. 


Steve didn’t get into bed until almost midnight. Because of his OCD, 
he double, triple, quadruple checked to make sure he had everything 
packed and ready for the girls tomorrow. By the time he got into bed, 
his back ached from sitting on the floor and he was so ready to be on 
his soft mattress. 


Steve got comfortable under the sheets and closed his eyes as he 
sighed. Unaware that anyone was still awake, his husband scared the 
shit out of him when he spoke. 


“Yow’re such a dance mom.” Billy mumbled and Steve jumped as his 
heart pounded against his chest. 


“Oh shut it. I just like to be organized.” He assures and jokingly pouts 
as he turns to his other side, away from Billy, slowly drifting off to 
sleep. 


-Next Day- 


All the Harrington-Hargroves were up at 7AM. Billy had breakfast 
going while Steve was taking care of doing his daughters’ hair for 
their recital. Thankfully, he could manage the tight buns and bobby 
pins but the fancy hair the older girls have to wear, he’d probably 
have to hire someone to do it for him. 


Both girls were tired but neither of them acted like brats and did as 
their parents told them. Ava and Ella had on their tan tights but wore 
their studio shorts and company t-shirts over them. They would yawn 
every now and then while Steve did their hair but stayed still since 
they were tired so their hair got done quicker. 

Billy had their breakfast ready and it consisted of oatmeal and some 
berries just to hold them over until they had their lunch later which 
he packed, along with some snacks and water so they’d be hydrated 
and have energy for their performances, he was such a dance dad. 


They all have their breakfast then are out of the house by 9:15. 


At the local high school, where the recital was being held, Steve was 
backstage with his girls while Billy and the baby were in the lobby 
waiting for their friends and family to arrive. 


Now was crunch time, all the other parents were backstage in the 
dressing rooms getting all the dancers ready, helping whoever needed 
it. It was madness but it was also such fun because it gave everyone a 
rush. 


Ava and Ella were well behaved the whole time and mostly sat and 


chatted with their friends once their makeup and costumes were on, 
getting ready for their first dance. 


In the crowd, Billy sat with his other daughter, sister, Dustin, Joyce, 
and Hopper. They were in Row F so they were pretty close to the 
stage. He held the baby since she didn’t have a seat for herself and 
was hoping she stayed quiet and well behaved like she was now. 


“So, have you seen their dances at all?” Max asks her brother as she 
flipped through the program. 


“Nope.” He answers, shaking his head. “They refused to do any 
practices at home, so I’m sure they’re excited to show us their 
dances.” 


“They’re so funny.” She chuckles, shaking her head as well. “Did you 
see them in here?” She asks and shows Billy a page in the program 
that had the twins dance pictures they took in the beginning of the 
year as well as a little message from their family, that was what they 
always did for the dance programs, it was adorable. 


They had pictures of them together and separately, as well as a few 
from when they were two and one regular picture that was taken on 
vacation. The little blurb under their pictures read, “To our shining 
stars, you light up the stage with your talent and smiles. Always 
reach for the highest star in the sky and never look back. We love 
you so much. Momma, Daddy, and Rosie.” 


“Look how little they were.” He smiles at the pictures of his girls. 
“They’re so grown up now.” 


“They’re six Billy, they’re not that grown up.” 


“I know but they’re changing and growing so fast, it’s insane. I can’t 
keep up.” He sighs. “Rosie told me she’s gonna stay little forever. 
Isn’t that right Ro?” The baby babbles and smiles, drooling all over 
Billy’s hand. “Haha, see, she’s always on my side.” 


Max just rolls her eyes and soon enough the lights go down and the 
show begins. 


Steve was running around like a maniac as he assisted not only his 
girls but others as well if their parents weren’t around because they 
had other kids dancing at different times. He was standing along the 
wall in the auditorium where the other volunteer parents were 
waiting for the students to go on then ready to change them. 


His girls were up right now doing their jazz routine. He was smiling 
watching them as they did every move perfectly, well there were 
some spaghetti legs but other than that they looked beautiful up 
there. As their dance ended, he sped walked to the door to get 
backstage and found his daughters. 


“Aves, Ella, c’mere I have your tap costumes ready for you.” He 
escorts his little ladies into a private dressing room and quickly gets 
to work changing them since they had a quick change. He didn’t 
understand why the younger kids had quick changes and not the 
older ones but he dealt with it, as always. 


He got out their fishnets to put over their tan tights and opened them 
up to help Ava slide her legs into them. “Here honey.” He had his 
tongue sticking out in determination while he helped her then moved 
onto Ella, pinning her costume since it was a bit big on her but not 
by much. “Got it babe?” He asks, watching her try to clip in the 
diamond hair clip that went with the costume. 


“No. I can’t get it momma.” Ella tells him. 


“Here, IIl help you.” Steve takes the clip and digs it into her hair. 
“Sorry sweetheart, I know that hurts.” He presses a kiss to the top of 
her head then rubs her shoulder. “How’re you feeling? Doing okay so 
far?” He asks, knowing she was kinda worried yesterday. 


“Yeah. I’m doing okay.” She answers, honestly. 
“Good. You’re almost done then we’ll all go out for dinner alright?” 


“Kay momma.” She smiles and gives Steve a hug then their group 
was called so he wished them both luck again with kisses then sent 
them off while he found his way back to the auditorium. 


That’s how his morning and afternoon went, running back and forth 


between performances to help change for the next and honestly, he 
loved it, no matter how much it stressed him out. 


After their last performance, they had a finale and did awards then 
the show was over. 


The audience had all filed out into the main lobby of the high school 
as well as outside while the dancers were still backstage getting out 
of their costume, hair, and makeup. 


Steve was sitting by the table their stuff was at and smiled when his 
girls came walking over to him with their bouquets of flowers. 


“Good job girls.” He holds his arms out and gives them both a hug 
then kisses on the cheek. “I’m so proud of you both.” 


“Thank you momma.” 
“Thank you.” 


They set their flowers down for a second while he gets them changed 
out of their costumes and into the same pair of shorts and shirts they 
wore earlier, just without the tights. He made sure he had everything 
as he packed their rack and roll then the three of them walked out 
together to go find their family. 


“There’s gonna be a lot of people outside so stay close to me until we 
see daddy.” He tells them and they both nod their heads, walking 
outside. 


It took them a bit, but they eventually located their father and ran 
over to him leaving their mother behind of course. 


“Daddy!” They raced towards him and hugged him, minding the baby 
in his arms. 


“My beautiful girls! You were both so beautiful up there! I’m very 
proud of you!” He beams and hands the baby to his husband once he 
comes into view. “C’mere.” He picks them up, Ava first and gives her 
a squeeze then Ella. “You did great.” 


“Thanks daddy.” 


“You’re very welcome.” He kisses Ella’s cheek once more then sets 
her down. 


All their friends and family congratulate the twins then they all go 
out to dinner together. 


Later on when they’re back home, Steve was busy folding the laundry 
and had gone to check on his family because they were all 
suspiciously quiet. 


When he went into their bedroom, his heart melted at the sight 
before him. He smiled and quietly awed. Billy was laying in bed with 
their two girls cuddled at his sides and the baby asleep on his chest, 
all four of them asleep like beautiful little angels. 


Steve takes a picture then kisses his husband and their girls before 
going downstairs to finish his wine and ice cream while folding the 
laundry. 


